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on the day when she was crowned. Now tell me, wise Princess,
if the soft Dove will grant to her trusty Falcon the love which he
longs for?"

Fraulein Libussa did as she had done before; beckoned to the
Knight to step aside; and, after waiting for a space, she called
the two rivals into her presence, and spoke thus:

" I owe you great thanks, noble Knights, for your help in
obtaining me the princely crown of Bohemia, which my father
Krokus honourably wore. The zeal, of which you remind me, had
not faded from my remembrance; nor is it hid from my knowledge,
that you virtuously love me, for your looks and gestures have long
been the interpreters of your feelings. That I shut up my heart
against you, and did not answer love with love, regard not as in-
sensibility; it was not meant for slight or scorn, but for harmo-
niously determining a choice which was doubtful. I weighed your
merits, and the tongue of the trying balance bent to neither side.
Therefore I resolved on leaving the decision of your fate to your-
selves ; and offered you the possession of my heart, under the
figure of an enigmatic apple; that it might be seen to which of
you the greater measure of judgment and wisdom had been given,
in appropriating to himself this gift, which could not be divided.
Now tell me without delay, In whose hands is the apple ? Which-
ever of you has won it from the other, let him from this hour re-
ceive my throne and my heart as the prize of his skill."

The two rivals looked at one another with amazement; grew
pale, and held their peace. At last, after a long pause, Prince
"Wladomir broke silence, and said:

" The enigmas of the wise are, to the foolish, a nut in a tooth-
less mouth, a pearl which the cock scratches from the sand, a
lantern in the hand of the blind. 0 Princess, be not wroth with
us, that we neither knew the use nor the value of thy gift; we mis-
interpreted thy purpose; thought that thou hadst cast an apple of
contention on our path, to awaken us to strife and deadly feud;
therefore each gave up his share, and we renounced the divisive
fruit, whose sole possession neither of us would have peaceably
allowed the other!"

" You have given sentence on yourselves," replied the Frau-
lein : " if an apple could inflame your jealousy, what fighting
would ye not have fought for a myrtle-garland twined about a
crown!"

With this response she dismissed the Knights, who now